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        [[Kristina Agopian 7/18/2017]] 
       [[Walter Keeler Correspondence      
 Letter  #232]] 
[[Page 1 – Letter]] 
            Weds 
My Darling,  
 Each day I think I’ll have something 
better to write tomorrow about how I 
feel, but it hasn’t worked out that way. 
 Today has been a nightmare of pain for me 
I’m afraid I should have been off my feet 
for the past three days and I haven’t been. 
Driving the car is the worst part of all. 
I guess nature punishes when we disobey 
her rules. I hope she soon forgives 
me and lets me rest easy again. 
 I need your strong arms to hold me and  
your shoulders to cry on. I haven’t cried much 
but I’ve wanted to so much. When you live 
alone the way I do it’s dangerous to give in 
to your emotions. I think it leads to being 
morbid and I’ve already got a sad heart, as  
you found out once. 
 I need my Pop, that’s what I need. Do  
you agree? 
I’m scribbling this while I’m being flat on  
my back in bed – not doing so well am I? 
 
 [[Page 2 – Letter]] 
I have to write a little note  
to tell you how much I miss you, 
how I’m looking forward to Sunday, 
how sweet your letters are – like lovely 
music to my ears. 
 Pop, please don’t be angry at me for 
what I’ve done. Somehow I feel you don’t quite 
accept it and that doesn’t comfort me  
right now when it hurts so much. From 
 now on I’ll always be a good  girl and it  
wont happen again, I promise. 
 I do love you so very much and want 
us to find real happiness together. I am  
crushed by the thought that you might soon 
be transferred farther away, even overseas.  
Time drags so without you and I fail to 
notice whether the sun shines or not –  
I just seem to stay in the same suspended 
state of waiting each day you are away. 
Come home soon, darling, and love  
me in your thoughts each moment 
‘till you are here to love me in person –  
even as I do you. 
  Your lonely one 
   Florence   
  
